


TheTfagcdie 

^ Tis full of thy foulc wrongs. 

Myfatheisdcath. 

Thy hath that diflionord. 

King. Thcnby tny fclfc. , 

Thy fclfc, thy fclfc mifu fcft . 

King* Wby>thcn by God. 

G», Gods wrong istnoftof all: 

Ifthouhadft feard,tobrcakcan oathby him, 

The vnitic the King my brother made, 

Had not bccnc broken, nor my brother llaine. 

If thou hadd fcard to breake an oath by him. 

The cmperiall mcttel circling now thy_brow, jztf 
Had graft the tender temples of my childe, 

And. both the Princes had beenc breathing here. 
Which now two tender play-fcllowcsfor dull, 

Thy broken faith hath made a praye for wormes. 

King. By the time to come. 

That thou haft wrongd in time orepaft. 

For I my fclfc hauc many tcarcs to wa(h 
Hereafter time for time,by thee paft wrongd, 

The children hue,wbofc parents thou haft flaughtr^, 
Vngouernd youth, to wayleit with their a ge. 

The parents line whofc children thou haft butcherd, 
Old withered plants to wailc it with their age : 
Swearenot by timetocoinc,forthatthou haft 
Mifufcd,csrc vfcd,by time mifufed orepaft.^ 

/OW. Aslentcndtoprofperandrepcnt, 

Sothriiie linmydangcrousattempt, 
OfhoftilcanncSjmy felfc my fdfe confound. 

Day yccid me not thy light, nor ni^ht thy reft. 

Be oppofitc,al| planets of good fuckc 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts louc, 
Imroaculatcd dcuotion,holy thoughts, 

1 rendej notthy beauteous princely daughter. 

In her confifts my happinclle and thine, 

>?^ithout hcr,followc8 to this land and me, 

To thee, hcrfclfc, and many a Chriftianfoule, 

^ Sad dcfolation, ruinc and decay. 

It cannot beauoided butby this : 

V It will not be auoided but by this t. 


of Richard the third. 

Therefore good mother (I muft call you fo) 

Be the atturney of my louc to her. 

Pleadc what I will be, not what I hauc beenc. 

Not by dcfcrts,but w h at / w ill de ferue : 

Vrge the ncceflitic and ftatc oftimes, 

And be not pceuifli fond in great dcligncs. 

Shall I be tempted of the Diucll thus i 
King. I, if the diucll tempt thee to do good. 

Shall 1 forget my fclfc to be my fclfc i 
^ng. I, if your fclfes remembrance wrong your fclfc. 

Butthoudidft kill my children. ^ ^ 

jOn. But in yeur daughters wombc,IIcburic.thetB, 

Where in that ncftoffpiccnetjiercfliall breed, 

Sclfcs ofthcmfclues to your rccomfiture. 

tj)«. Shall /go win my daughter to thy will? 

^xg. And be a happy mother ^thc deed. 
Igo.writctomcvcryfliortly. 

Kin^. Bcare her my true loues kilfc : farewell. Exit^, 
Relenting foole,and (hallow changing woman. Enter R^at. 

Rat. My gracious foucraigne,on the Weftcrnccoaft, 

Rideth a pmftant Nauic.To the (horc, 

Throng many doubtfull hollow-hatted friends, 

Vnarmd, and vnrcfolud to bcatc them backe : 

Tisthought tnaf Richmond is their A Jmirall : 

And there they hull, expeding but the ayd, 

Of'Buckinc,hamfDwelcometbcm afliore. n: //> ,/ 

Kmq. Some light foo t friend, poft to thcDukcofNQ£^ >A^«^ 

Ratcliffc thyfeIfe,o; Catesby,whcrcishc.'’ 

Of. Hccrcmy Lord. 

Kin. File to the Duke: port thou to Salisbury, 
rFhen thou comeft there : dull vnmindfull villainc 

If'hy rtandft thou ftill,ancigccft not to the Duke? 

Cat. Fiiftmightitfcueraigncjictmcknowyourmindc, 

What ftonivour grace I (lull deliucr hun. 

Kin9. G true, goodCatesbiCibid him Icuic ftraight, 

Thegreateft ftrengthand power he can make, 

R ™%^hat^ UisVur^ big'hncs plcalhrc I ftal dost Salisbury 

jC,„. Why \vh*tvyou]d(Lth«udotherc before 
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